search before finding shelter in Hotel d'Angle-
tcrre. By a " skirted wonder " of the port their
luggage soon passed the customs next morning
and they were started for Paris. They were
charmed with the dark old sombre, mysterious
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towers and fantastic roofs of Rouen, where
Cooper bought a large traveling carriage, in
which they safely passed the " ugly dragons "
that " thrust out their grinning heads from the
Normandy towns " on the way to the heart of
France. From the windmills of Montmartre
they took in the whole vast capital at a glance.
A short stay was made at a small hotel, where
soon after their arrival they engaged " a gov-
erness for the girls." She proved to be " a
C 136] studied French and Spanish.
